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Two Levers to Move 


A Boulder: Race Prejudice 


By TED LEBERTHON 


At WHAT TIMES, in what, race hate on the one hand and 
places, could race preju-|to theft — through the pay- 
dice be washed away from|ment of poor wages—on the 


Catholic hearts in the least} other. 


possible time? 
In the Confessional. 


Immediately after the Sac- | crimination is robbing others | 


rifice of the Mass. 


Such is the opinion of a 
Josephite priest, Father John 
A. McShane, ministering to 
the Colored in the deep South, 
in Thibodaux, Louisiana. 


For more than a year he has 
been praying that Examina- 
tion of Conscience guides in 


' prayerbooks and missals be 


revised so as to make Cath- 


- olics far more aware than 


they now are of the sins stem- 
ming from_ racial pride and 


* prejudice. 


For more than a year he 
has been praying that prayers 
shall be ordered said at the 


’ foot of the altar after Mass for 


interracial concord in Christ. 


It is Father McShane’s con- 
viction that all practicing 
Catholics can be brought to a 


; change of heart through the 


intimate realization of the sin- 
fulness of racism more 
quickly and more surely at 
the moment of examining 
conscience, 4nd after having 
heard Mass and received 
Communion, than at any 
other times. 

No college courses in inter- 
racial justice, or books, 
pamphlets, magazines, coun- 
cils, committees or public 
forums could so reach the 
Catholic-in the secret places 
of his or her heart, in Father 
McShane’s opinion. 

He shares a belief with 
many priests today that mil- 
lions of Catholics make in- 
adequate Confessions’ because 
they are unaware of the sin- 
fulness of many popular out- 
looks, including that of race 
prejudice. 

Examination of Conscience 
guides, he believes, should 
reflect the social realities of 
our day and not be too gen- 
eralized. « 

White persons and colored 
persons offend against each 
other in violations of the 
Fifth and Seventh Command- 
ments, he says, whites. par- 
ticularly giving away to race 
pride, race prejudice, even 






“We possess our self only: 
in giving, we are saved only 
by consenting to be lost, 
and everywhere our being 
is measured by what we 

ive.” From: “Our Lady. of 

isdom.” Se 
: .Maurice. Zundel...- 











is an expression of race hate, 
no matter how politely one 
tries to evade this. Job dis- 


| of a livelihood. 


LL THE seeds of murder, 
[A 


| 


| 


| 


the most extreme viola- 
tion of the Fifth Command- 
ment, are in the hearts of per- 
sons who sign _race restriction 
covenants, and who wish to 
exclude Negroes from public 
places, for they are express- 
ing what obviously is violent 
dislike, the very antithesis of 
Christian love and good will. 
All underpayment of Negroes 
robs them of opportunity for 
sufficient nutritious food, suf- 
ficient clothing, decent hous- 
ing, adequate education. 
Protestants, lacking the 
Confessional, and less given 
therefore to examinations of 
conscience, cannot get to the 
roots of race’ prejudice as 
Catholics can. But, Father 
McShane insists, Examination 
of Conscience guides could be 
more realistic. 
That he:is not alone in this | 
conclusion is evident from the | 
recent publication of Father 
Alfred : Wilson, C.P.’s_ book, 
“Pardon and Peace,” by Sheed 
and Ward, a realistic treat- 
ment of Confession for our 
times that contains an Exam- 
ination of Conscience formula 
that gets down. to specific 
issues of everyday.living and} 
thinking, smoking out. sins| 
that too long have been hid- 
den to the penitents, sins most 
of us have been unaware of, | 
and which have led us into} 
unChristian attitudes. 
The wind seems blowing in 
a good direction. -Undoubt- 
edly the time is not far off 
when publishers of prayer 
books and missals, with 
Ecclesiastical guidance and 
approbation, will be reword- 
ing Examination of a 





science guides to meet the 
needs of men and women— 
and children—in combating | 
the world, the flesh and the 
devil in their newer strate- 
gems and subtleties. 

Perhaps it is not amiss to 
pray that this will be done, 
and to spread-the belief in the 
need for greater awareness, 
so needed if we are to lead 
integral Christian lives, ap- 
plying  Christ’s rule to all 
social life. 

It might no‘ ‘ec amiss to 
pray also that will some- 
time,-not too far- off, be hear- 
ing prayers recited by priests 


4 at. the foot. of -altars for. inter- 


racial eoncord-in-Christ, - 


Segregation, he says, | 





8 





por AS a Catholic can best 
uproot sins by making a 
good Confession, he is best 
fortified to live the fullest 
possible Christian life by at- 
tendance at Mass and the re- 
ception of Holy Eucharist and 
most receptive within a 
church’s. walls to the impor- 
tance of prayers of petition. 
The Catholic accepts such 
social prayers of petition as 
those for victory, for peace, 
and for the conversion of 
Russia as of primary impor- 
tance in “restoring all things 
in Christ.” With swift trans- 
portation and communication 
having brought the races of 


'mankind closer together than 


past generations ever 
dreamed, Catholics would 
take deeply to heart any 
prayers at the foot of the altar 
for interracial concord in 
Christ. 

These-are not only the 
views of one Josephite priest 
in the deep South. They are 
growingly the views of many 
priests, many lay persons. 

More thoughtful examina- 
tions of conscience. 

Prayers after Mass. 

These are first things. The 
first uproots sins, by first dis- 
closing them. The second 
sows the seed of Christian 
unity, of Catholic or universal 
Christian consciousness, that 
we all may be one in Christ— 
all nations, all peoples, all 
races, 

The Church is ever on the 
march, 





Restrictive 


Covenants 


Versus Brotherhood 


By BISHOP BERNARD J. SHEILL 


O BELIEVE in the intrinsic truth of the brotherhood of man 

presupposes and admits of a prior belief in the essential truth 
of the Fatherhood of God. For there can be no relationship of 
brotherhood that does not stem from the mutuality of fatherhood, 
Men are brothers not because of some mystic unity growing out-of 
emotionalism, but because they proceed from a common origin— 
God. Strip from the brotherhood of man the doctrine of the 
Fatherhood of God and you leave only a meaningless husk; a set 
of nice, but acquired mannerisms that may easily be discarded 


without fear of consequence. 


Deny the Fatherhood of God as the 


one and only basis for our common brotherhood and you open wide 
the door to the racial insanity of the “Super-Man” and all of the 
hatred, brutality and violence that follow inevitably in its wake. 


We have just finished a hor-* 


rendous world conflict in 
which a. system of. govern- 
ment, predicated upon the de- 
nial of the brotherhood of man 
in the Fatherhood of God, 
came: within sight of total 


victory. All through that por- | 
tion of the global action in| 


which we, as a ‘nation partici- 
pated, we trumpeted forth 
from many rostrums and on 
numerous occasions our deep 
and abiding faith and belief 
in that great moral principle. 
We pointed with pardonable 
pride to our system of govern- 
ment, a great republic dedi- 
cated to the principles of 
democracy, and boldly enun- 
ciated that in the “Land of the 
Free and Home of the Brdve,” 
all men were equal. 

Brave Men, Innocuous Actions 


Even as we proudly an- 
nounced our virtue, we real- 
ized that it was not completely 
true. But we had our fingers 
crossed; we ‘shouted it as a 
tocsin and a rallying cry. 
Many of us, in our hearts, 
sensed the hyprocisy inherent 
in such lip-service, but as- 
suaged our conscience by 
promising ourselves that, when 
the danger has been averted 
and ‘the enemy defeated, 
America would move confi- 
dently forward to the fulfill- 
ment of the age-old dreanf. 
Our enemies knew of the in- 
consistencies. between our 
brave words and our innocuous 
actions and utilized these con- 
tradictions in their propa- 
ganda. Yet, America in the 
moment of its greatest danger 
really did believe in the ulti- 
mate triumph of what Gunnar 
Myrdal in his . monumental 
work termed “The American 
Creed.” “For When the Devil 
Is Sick—The Devil A Monk 
Wou'd Be.” With pious 
thoughts and democratic ejac- 
ulations we made mental note 
of things to be done in the 
peaceful future when the term 
“Duration” would have been 
dropped from our national 
vocabulary. 

High on the list of those 
things awaiting our attention 
when the war would have 
ended-was the problem of the 
Negro; or rather, the-problem 
of white America’s attitude 
toward.colored America.. We 


felt, and our hearts were 





warm and a feeling of good- 
will permeated our entire be- 
ing, that when the fighting 


was over we would easily ° 


move to smash this glaring 
anomaly in our national life, 

The war finally drew to a 
victorious conclusion .... and 
FEPC went down to inglorious 
defeat. Our young men ceased 
to die in the muddy fields of 
Germany and orm the coral 
beaches of the South Pacific 
....and the Anti-Poll Tax bill 
was allowed to languish and 
die in the Congressional hop- 
per. Young colored Americans 
no longer had the opportu- 
nity to prove their love for 
their country by winning dec- 
orations for gallantry and 
bravery....and those Amer- 
icans who continued to plead 
for the establishment of a fair 
employment practices act, who 
begged that colored Americans 
be given an opportunity: to 
cast their ballot, found them- 
selves stigmatized as “crack- 
pots,” or Communists, by 
United States Senators whose 
only claim to fame lay in the 
fact that. they had obtained 
their tattered senatorial togas 
through state elections - in 
which only a scant percentage 
of the eligible voters partici- 
pated. This was the shocking 
answer of white America to 
the plea of racial justice. 

The time has come to face 
the facts and face them 
squarely, Brotherhood is but 
a shibboleth tossed on the 
wind if we are not prepared 
to accept the responsibilities 
inherent in it. How can we 
dare hope to establish a world 
peace and world order based 
on justice, if we cannot es- 
tablish internal peace and or- 
der based on justice? Further- 
more, it is the most stupid 
kind of hypocrisy to proffer 
the “lily-white” hand of 
friendship to a world predom- 


(Continued on page 6) 





“Conformity is often the 
mother of serenity.” 

“The cancer of the soul is 
selfishness.” 


From: “The Real Reason” 
Clare -Booth Luce-Mc- 
Call’s, March, 1947. 
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THE GRADUAL ... Words are signs of things, and 
what really matters about words is not their strictly 
defined meaning such as we find in a dictionary—but 
the imponderable aura wherein the unutterable Pres- 


“Club Porres” takes top 
honors this month. The boys 
examined the present plight 
of Chicago Friendship House. 
its scurry to find a roof to call 
its own; the club thereupon 
made the following motion: 
“As a part of Friendship 
House, Club Porres hereby 
sets one thousand dollars 
($1,000) as the amount of 
money it shall earn and con- 
tribute toward the $20,000 
building fund.” The motion 
passed unanimously, and the 
ways and means committee 
(club’s total membership) im- 
mediately set to work. 


ence in which all things are steeped, is faintly per- 


ceptible. 


That is why the highest state of language is POETRY. 
In which the images and the rhythms concentrate the 
suggestive power of words, allowing all that lies be- 


yond to become visible. 


Music completes the process 


in expressing the unutterable aspect of the universe. 


It is therefore easy to understand why poetry and 
music meet in the heart of the liturgy, as though in 


answer to the invitation of their source. 


Poetry and 


music which lose self-consciousness and forget them- 
selves in humble adoration; poetry and music that con-| men needing clothes, men who | 
template and listen; interior poetry and music that} often jook as if their backs 
calm, elevate and purify the most secret region of the} were against a final wall of 


soul! 


It is therefore oh, so natural to invoke their aid after 


the reading of the EPISTLE. For its message must be| 


allowed to bear fruit in our personal meditation until 
we make contact with the presence with which the| 


texts are filled. 


The chanting of the GRADUAL provides this interval 
of silence, and this time of rest in which the teaching 
just received can unfold in prayer its radiance in our|image and likeness of G 
minds, souls and hearts, until under the Spirit’s mystic 
touch it will lead us to the ineffable Presence toward 


which everything aspires. 


The flowers have appeared on earth 
& The time is come to prune the vines. 

The voice of the turtledove 

Is heard in our land. 


& Arise my Friend, 


Arise beautiful one, 


And come. 


Into our land and our day, summer with its flowers 


has come. 


And we of Friendship House must arise 


too, and go about Our Father’s business. 





Anti-Racist Trend 


WAUSAJU, Wis. (Special) — 
A reaction against racism was 
included among “the most pro- 
nounced Catholic social 
trends” by Sister Helen An- 
gela Hurley, dynamic Catholic 
nun, in an address to the State 
Conference of the Wisconsin 
Council of Catholic Women 
here. Speaking on “Women in 
Catholic Social Trends,” the 
nun described the social ten- 
dencies among Catholics as 
“reactions against material- 
ism, racism, nationalism—va- 
riants of the great system of 
selfism.” 

Sister Helen Angela, who 
teaches social problems at St. 
Margaret’s Academy, Minne- 
apolis, is an alumnus of the 
University of Minnesota and 
Catholic University, Wash- 
ington, D. C., where she re- 
ceived the doctor of philos- 
ophy degree for research in 
sociology and _ criminology. 
She was a winner in cue re- 
cent Hunter College Diamond 
Jubilee contest for her essay 
on how to teach social prob- 
lems to high school students. 

“Women have taken an ef- 
fective place in the return to 
Christian life and _institu- 





tions,” Sister Helen asserted, 
“by seeking a solution for so- 
cial problems in the liturgy 
of the Church; by a more de- 


termined practice of the works | to me” . 


of mercy; by increasing per- 
sonal holiness coupled with 
social charity; by the practice 
of voluntary poverty in order 
to help those in need; by fos- 
tering the ideal Christian fam- 
ily; and in furthering every 
manifestation of Catholic Ac- 
tion.” 

Among the Catholic women 
most active in this return to 
Christian life, the speaker 
mentioned Dorothy Day, ed- 
itor of the Catholic Worker 
and the founder of a House of 
Hospitality in New York City 
Ade Bethune, Rhode Island 
artist;. Baroness Catherine de 
Hueck Doherty, founder of 
the Friendship House move- 
ment; Dr. Euphemia Haynes, 
Howard University professor 
and president of the Federated 
Colored Catholics; the late 
Mother Grace Dammann, for- 
mer president of Manhattan- 
ville College, New York City; 
and Dr. Gladys Sellew and Dr. 
Mary Elizabeth Walsh, co- 
founders of Fides House, 
Washington, D. C, 






IN THEIR HOUSES 
(PROMISE oF OUR LORD 
To ST. MARGARET MARY) ) 





Please! 


Men’s Clothes 


Always they come in, the 


desperation, men in malodor- 
ous rags ... To get work, any 
kind of work, they must look 
half-way presentable ... Yet 
too often the clothing sent us 
for men are close to being 
rags, and. one feels half 


ashamed to even offer them to| 


the battered men—men, we 


cannot forget, made in the/ their 


who come in their wretched- 
ness and awful need .. . The 
clothing sent in for women 
generally is far, far better, 
and there is far, far more of 
it. But it is the men who most 
often are breadwinners, who 
must look for work. The dif- 
ference between getting a 
“steady job” and casual labor 
for a few days, the difference 
between constant anxiety and 
blessed peace of mind may 
come of having a decent suit 
to wear . . . Send us some 
fairly good old clothes for 
these men. Put yourself in 
the place of one of them look- 
ing for a job. Put yourself in 
the place of his family, wait- 
ing, waiting, waiting. And 
remember his deepest identi- 
ty. Remember that “As long 
as ye did it to one of these, 
my least brethren, ye did it 
. Remember, remem- 
ber, as " you look over the 
clothes you are going to send 
for them... 


Noted Priest Elected 
Wage Board Chairman 


Hartford, Conn.—Special—Rev. 
John J. Loughlin, Director of St. 
Benedict’s Center, Catholic set- 
tlement house for Negroes here, 
has been elected Chairman of 
the wage board appointed by 
Commissioner John J. Egan of 
the State Labor Department. 


. Father Loughlin was elected at 


the first meeting of the board. 





The first evidence that Club 
Porres is as good as its word 
appeared a week and a half 
later: two hundred teen-agers 
presented personal invitations 
at the Sheil House door, in- 
vitations to hear “Esquires of 
Rhythm,” a seventeen piece 
band that was really “Mel- 
low O’Reenye!” That was the 
first of a series of dances, so 
we should have more to tell 
you next month! 

The Girl’s Club has become 
a right hand to the boys in | 
their fund raising endeavors. 
They have circulated “glean- 
ers” to help finance costs; 
they have provided reliable 
aid in the coat check and re- 
freshment departments. And 
they plan some fun of their 
own, too. In fact, they are 
planning a picnic for the Boys’ 
Club! 

The Brownies seemed to 
have a wonderful time on 
trip to the Field 
Museum. We left at nine in 
the morning and got back by 
two. We ate twice in the 
meantime; so what could have 
been nicer! We were blessed 
with a beautiful day, and 
some very capable helpers. 
With those two items so well 
disposed of, the pieces of 
stars that had broken off and 
caught in the earth’s crust, 
the panorama of Indian cul- 
ture, the whole continuous 
maze of wonders, all these 
were permitted to comprise 
the WHOLE of our vivid 
memories. ..not even a mitten 
got lost! 

The motion has since been 
made and seconded that the 
Brownies take a trip every 
Saturday. Would that it could 
be thus! 

The Brownies are concerned 





about the new-building-or- 
curb-stone proposition, too, 
Madame President has ex- 
horted her constituents to be 
unflaggingly faithful about 
bringing a nickel to each 
meeting: “We want to help 
as much as we can, and maybe 
when we move into the new 
Friendship House, we can 
have | a little place of our 
own.’ 

The Cub Scouts have taken 
up their part in the drive in 
a manly fashion: they have 
pledged to raise twenty-five 
dollars, and have gone forth 
to the four corners of 43rd 
Street and Calumet, Prairie, 
and Indiana, with dollar 
“sleaners.” One boy said he 
didn’t care about the trophy 
for bringing in the top money; 
“all I want is that big build- 
ing to play in.’ 

The Rosary Club is advanc- 
ing to Theology! Kenneth 
Fick, the staff worker who 
leads the older division with- 
in the club, reports such cur- 
rent issues as “Why can’t God 
ry anything wrong”? and “Is 
it true that God made the 
devil”? Kenneth, with the 
skill of a pedagogue, has been 
extracting the answers from 
the youngsters. 

Our camping fund is, at this 
point, scarcely breathing, so 
let us renew our plea.. 
“Because our children live as 

many as 

SEVEN WITHIN ONE 

WINDOWLESS ROOM, 


*Because they have no place 
in which to run except 
IN TRAFFIC CROWDED 
STREETS, 
IN ALLYS STREWN 
WITH FINE GLASS, 


**Because our children have 
no place at all 
IN WHICH TO BREATHE 
CLEAN AIR 


CAMPING 

Is a most important part of 
our summer program. ONE 
MORE DOLLAR MEANS 
ONE MORE DAY FOR ONE 
MORE UNDERPRIVILEGED 
CHILD AT A CLEAN AND 
WHOLESOME SUMMER 
CAMP. 

Whether you can give at 
this time or not, be assured, 
all of you, of a ‘share in our 
children’s nee uaens ayes. 


Irish Owe Aid to Negroes 


New York— Special —“I can 
think of no group that has 
stronger reasons for extending 
sympathy and aid to the Negro 
in America than those of Irish 
birth or descent,” Rev. Charles 
Keenan, S.J., a native of Ireland 
and managing editor of America, 
told members and friends of 
Catholic Interracial Council at 
the Council’s Communion Break- 
fast here. 

Rev. Basil Matthews, O.S.B., 
well-known Negro priest, of 
Fordham University, also spoke. 

Father Keenan reviewed brief- 
ly the history of Ireland’s fight 
for freedom and noted that “the 
tremendous advances made in 
two generations by the Negro in 
America” indicates “the presence 
among them of the same love of 
freedom and the same determi- 
nation to achieve it that charac- 
terize the Irish.” “And no one 
can doubt that the outcome will 
be equally successful,” he said. 

Declaring that the Irish in 
America would be untrue to 
their traditions if they were to 
be indifferent to the struggles 
“of their Negro fellow citizens,” 


Father Keenan pointed out that 
the person who values freedom 
will be jealous of any encroach- 
ment on the human rights of any 
of his brethren, 

“Daniel O’Connell, whom Ire- 
land hails as one of its great 
liberators, showed that he under- 
stood this when he welcomed the 
Negro leader Frederick Douglass 
to Ireland; and when he refused 
a subsidy for his campaign for 
Irish freedom that was offered 
by certain Southerners who were 
known for their opposition to the 
rights of the Negro,” the speaker 
said, 

As a second reason why the 
Irish in America should be espe- 
cially interested in the cause of 
the Negro, Father Keenan re- 
called that “the Irish owe a debt 
of gratitude for opening to them 
opportunities and ways of life 
and offering to them a freedom 
denied to them in their home- 
land.” 

“How better can we repay 
than by bending every effort to 
strengthen and preserve that 
American democracy which has 
so endeared us to our adopted 
country?” he asked. 


June, 1947 


The Casita Reports 


By MARY (GENI) GALLOWAY 
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LIVING LIKE AN ANIMAL 


FORMER 


MAYOR’S DESCRIPTION 


OF SOME OF CHICAGO'S 


+ HOUSING CAN ONLY BE UNDERSTOOD IN TERMS OF PEOPLE . 


People do not like this kind ; water except on the first floor, 
of an article. They say, “These and that there were no toilet 
things may be true, but or gas facilities. 
they’re so unpleasant. It’s| 
enough to spoil one’s« appe- 
tite.” The crime, as aout At 3111 Cottage Grove Ave- 


Fire 





George Dunne pointed outg@nue in Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. 
seems to be not that evils'!Clarence White lost their 
exist, but that some people are | entire family of four children, 
so tactless as to talk about|burned to death when they 
them publicly. “Everything is|could not be reached in the 
so peaceful now,” they say.| holocaust that swept through 


“Why don’t you let well 
enough alone?” 


. Everything is so peaceful. 
A month or two ago in Chi- 
cago a Negro child lay sleep- 
ing in its crib in a one-room 
kitchenette, one room that 
was home for father, mother, 
and several other children. 
While the baby slept, a rat 
chewed the child so viciously 
before it was discovered, that 
desperate doctors had to use 
blood transfusions and inject 
14 anti-tetanus shots in an 
effort to save the child’s life. 


Tragedy 


According to the published 
reports of the tragedy, hospi- 
tal authorities were afraid for 
a long time that they would 
have to amputate the baby’s 
fingers and toes, which had 
been gnawed down to their 
fragile bones. When modern 
medicine had managed to save 
the child, the doctors at the 
hospital refused to allow the 
child to be returned to its 
home, for fear another attack 
by rats would prove fatal. 
Instead the baby had to be 
separated from mother and 


father and, for safety’s sake, | 


sent to St. Vincent’s Orphan- 
age. 

This is truly the sort of 
thing which makes the normal 
person want to retch, which 
makes the stomach turn over 
in sympathy. But everything 
ae peaceful. Why talk about 
t! 

Housing 


The recent tenement fires 
have served to highlight some 
of the terrible housing prob- 
lems faced by thousands of 
families. Within the space of 
eight days recently, 11 
Negroes were killed in tragic 
tenement fires. Eleven persons 
were trapped in blazing fu- 
neral pyres which were unfit 
for human living. 

The day after a recent West 
Side fire in which four chil- 
dren were burned to death, 


|the building. Ironically, the 


fire not only took the Whites’ 
four babies, but in destroying 
all the family’s earthly posses- 
sions as well, took the only 
pictures the parents had of 
their children. 

No memento now exists of 
these little children except 
four pitiful plots in a cemetery 
jand the memory, indelibly 
etched in their parents’ minds, 
of four small white coffins 
containing their scorched 
little bodies. 

At 2944 Prairie Avenue, two 
women and a man died in the 
flames on January 13th. This 
brought the total of Negro 
dead in tenement fires to 11 
jin eight days. The number 
could easily have been larger. 
On January 22nd there was a 
fourth fire at 3652 South Dear- 
born Street. Only the fact 
that early warning was given 
}and that the tenants had not 
yet gone to bed saved the city 
from an even more horrible 
tragedy than those of the 
earlier fires. As it was, 75 
people were left homeless in 
the cold as fire gutted the 
building. 

Mayor Kelly summed up 
|the situation when he said, 
“The immediate question is: 
can people live like human 
beings or must they live like 
animals?” 

Report ~ 

What does living like an 
animal mean? It means living 
under conditions like these, 
quoted from a report of the 
Welfare Administration of the 
City of Chicago: “Mrs, —— 
has five children, their ages 
ranging from twenty months 
to eleven years. Her husband, 
a G.I., has been returned from 
overseas service for hospitali- 
zation. 

“The family occupies an 
unheated three-room apart- 
ment in a substandard, rat- 
ridden building. Large holes 
in the wall admit the rats, 
which race around the apart- 
ment day and night, scamper- 





trapped in an attic “home”|ing over tables and beds and 
from which there was only getting into the food. 
one exit, Mayor Kelly made| “The baby has had his nose 
this statement: “Why keep on entirely bitten off by rats, his 
kidding the public? The hous-/entire body lacerated. His 
ing situation is a disgrace. In|mother was awakened at 4 
some of our areas the situa-|A.M. to find the child almost 
tion is a calamity.” smothered by the rodents. 
What do you suppose the | Plastic surgery will not be ad- 
mother and father who lost| visable until the child is older. 
their four children in a fire at} “The apartment is damp, 
1733 Washington Ave. would!poorly ventilated, and dark, 
have to say to the remark,/and has only cold running 
“It’s peaceful, why don’t you | water. There is one bedroom, 
let well enough alone?” but cots for the children have 
Commenting on the build-| been set up in the kitchen...” 
ing in which his family was| Living like an animal means 
forced to live for lack of a|living in neighborhoods where 
a one, Fire Inspector | the garbage is left uncollected 
eorge Deutschle referred to lin the alleys for days on end, 
it as “one of the dirtiest; where rats thrive and grow 
places” he had ever seen. He /|fat and daring. Living like an 
reported that tenants were |animal means living in build- 
deprived of the minimum |ings that violate safety. and 
necessities, that there was no/health regulations, in build- 


| 





ings that have only one exit, 
in buildings whose halls are 
dank and dark, in buildings 
whose stairways are rickety 
and unsafe. Living like an 
animal means living in build- 
ings so old and rat-infested 
that the very walls and plaster 
tell the whole world that has 
a nose to smell that it is in- 
decent to force people to live 
like this. 

Living like an animal means 
being forced to pay high rent 
for a one-room “kitchenette,” 
a room that was once just a 
room in a normal residence, 
the closet of which now con- 
tains a gas-plate to give it the 
dignity of the name “kitchen- 
ette.” Living like an animal 
means whole families sharing 
this one room, as the family 
whose baby’s fingers and toes 
made a meal for hungry rats, 
did. Living like an animal 
means being forced through 





necessity to use a toilet shared 
by 20 or 30 other people. 


Letter 


Living like an animal means 
living in damp and moldy 
holes, like the woman who 
wrote, “We are living in a 
three-room basement fiat. 
Only one room has .a window, 
and the place is so cold, damp 
and unsanitary that it’s like 
living in a barn. It swarms 
with rats, roaches, bedbugs, 
and spiders. Please come to 
my rescue as I do not know 
where else to turn.” 


Living like an animal means 
life in an area the density, of 
whose population ranges from 
70,000 to 90,000 persons per 
square mile. This figure is in 
marked contrast with the 
average for the rest of the 
crowded city, the population 
density of which runs in the 
neighborhood of 30,000 per- 
sons per square mile. 12,000 
persons per square mile was 
the figure recommended by 
the city planning commission 
as the right number for 
healthy living. 

Living like an animal means 
living in an area so crowded, 
so packed, that the death rate 


Living like an animal means 


soars all out of proportion to 
that of the rest of the city. 
Living like an animal means 
living in an area where the 
tuberculosis rate may run as 
high as 361.9 per 10,000 as 
compared with the 59.9 per- 
centage for the city of Chicago 
as a whole. 





having every baby born with 
two strikes on it just in the 
matter of health alone, living 
in an area so overcrowded that 
disease spreads rapidly and 
cuts off many a previously 
healthy baby. Living like an 
animal means living crowded 
eight and ten in a couple of 
rooms. 
False Front 


This is true even in many of 
those areas in the Negro 
ghetto which preserve an ap- 
pearance of respectability and 
decent living. Streets like | 
South Park Way present a, 
false front to the outsider 
driving by, a facade of pleas- | 
‘ant and attractive looking 
| buildings. It takes a_ visit | 
beyond the respectable fronts | 
to discover that buildings | 
originally intended for pos- 
sibly six families now have’ 
been converted to hold as 
many as 20 or 30 families. 

Here, too, in spite of the 
pleasant facade presented for 
the public view, people live 
jammed together in intoler- 
able conditions, six, eight, ten 


Wells Homes 
One such venture, of the 
few available to Negroes, is 
the Ida B. Wells Homes locat- 


‘ed on the South Side of Chi- 


cago. Only a short distance 
away from almost incredibly 
sordid slum areas these homes 


|constitute a neat and happy 
|community containing over 


1,500 families. 

The trim houses, the tidy 
yards, the summer-blooming 
flowers, the happy children in 
the playgrounds and welfare 
stations, all these things are 
the marks of a normal, happy, 
well loved cémmunity, lived 
in and cared for by people 
who take the same pride as 
other men in keeping their 
homes in good shape when 


‘they are given a chance. 


To the average Negro living 
in slum conditions on the 
South Side, perhaps in a 
building condemned for health 
and safety reasons and left 


standing because the tenants 


have no place else to go, to this 
average Negro, the Ida B. 
Wells Homes stand like a 
Mecea, inviting but also pre- 
senting an almost unattainable 
goal, since there is reported to 
be a four-year waiting-list for 
admission. 

It is estimated that about 
| 240,000 houses in the city are 
sub-standard, unfit for human 
|habitation. A goodly percent- 
age of these are in the Negro 
districts. And one does not 





to a room, often sharing a/| 


common toilet and kitchen 
facilities with a score of other 
people. 

Living like an animal means 
broken families, divorce, juve- 
nile delinquency, disease 
Translate these facts, these 
statistics, into terms of walk- 


ing, breathing human beings | 


and you know what living like 
an animal means. You know 
what Mayor Kelly meant 
when he said that the immedi- 
ate question was whether or 
not people had to live like 
animals. 

People do .not like to face 


these facts. We do not like to 


talk about them, we do not 


have to go very far to discover 
some of the reasons for the 
‘slum conditions existing 
|among so many of the houses 
‘to which Negroes in Chicago 
are condemned. 

Extremely little residential 
building has been done in the 
Negro district for the last dec- 
ades. Occupied by wave after 
wave of immigrant groups 
who moved on to better neigh- 
borhoods, farther away from 
‘the center of the city, as their 
incomes improved, most of 
the buildings in our South 
Side ghetto are extremely old, 
some of them so old that they 
are leaning crazily and are on 
| the point of collapse. 





want other people to discuss | 


them. We do not like to face 


the fact that we are forcing | 


people to live under such 


.Very little repair work is 
ever done on these buildings 
converted into tenement 
‘slums. The idea of many 





horrible conditions. 

To save ourselves from this 
truly frightful admission that 
we have condemned a group 
of people to live in the ghetto 


slum, we make lots of ex-| 


managers and owners seems 
‘to be that the buildings are 
too old to be worth repairing. 
| As a result conditions go from 
'bad to worse. 

Another: thing which seems 


cuses. One of the worst of strange at first about Negro 
these, and perhaps the most | housing is that it is relatively 
common of all, is the lie that ;more expensive than housing 
Negroes would not live any |in other parts of the city. The 
other way, that Negroes have, | reason for this high-rent scale 
Heaven help us, created these | becomes clear when one con- 
conditions which make a/|siders that there simply is not 
mockery of human rights and | enough housing to go around 
dignity. }and that the competition 
To refute the notion that | among Negroes for a place to 
Negroes like to live in condi- live is desperate. 
tions unfit for humans, that Rents 
they are in any way more| $25.00 a month may get one 
destructive or less responsible | room in the Negro district. 
than any other racial group,|With a gas-plate added this 
it is only necessary to go out | room has the dignity of a nice 
of the slum areas they inher-/|name. It is now a kitchenette 
ited. It is only necessary to|apartment. In other regions 
examine any one of those |of the city, a very nice four- 
areas where Negroes had a/|room apartment can be rented 
chance to start with decent |if you can find it, for $100.06 
homes in surroundings that|a month, which is $25.00 for 
are not a constant temptation |one room, not, however, a 
to despair and desperation. (Continued on page 7) 
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RUCIFIXES AS CALLING 

' CARDS, as a means of 
identification, could play quite 
a part in effecting better race 
relations. After all, in the 
Roman Empire in the begin- 
nings of Christianity, Chris- 
tians said, “In this Sign we 
conquer.” Well, why not to- 
day? 

- Suppose Negroes began car- 
rying crucifixes on their per- 
sons, the men in breast pock- 
ets, the women in purses or 
handbags? 

. Then let the scene be a bus, 
or a theatre ticket window, or 
@ restaurant, or a white per- 
son’s home. 

: A Negro is about to be eject- 
ed from a Jim Crow bus— 
there are no more seats in the 
section “for colored only,” but 
many vacant seats in the sec- 
tion for whites. Or a Negro 
is about to be refused a seat 
in a theatre or restaurant. Or 
a white woman is about to 
wretchedly underpay a maid. 
One might dream up a thou- 
sand different situations in- 
volving segregation or dis- 
crimination. 

And whatever the situation, 
suppose the Negro held a 
small crucifix before the white 
person, and said, “In His name 
may I sit down?” Or “Look at 
Him, ask Him if you’re paying 
me enough?” 

Suppose in a majority of in- 
stances, the Negro’s immediate 
objective was unsuccessful. 
Suppose he or she was refused 
a seat anyhow, or underpaid 
anyhow. 

That would not mean that 
the Crucifix had not accom- 
plished anything. It might 
start more white persons 
thinking deeply or uneasily 
than one* might offhand esti- 
mate. It would be an incident 
not too easy to forget. It 
might be that many white 
persons would be stirred to 


childhood memories of inno- 


cent affection for colored play- 
mates. They might begin 
slowly to become as children 
again, the condition for enter- 
ing the Kingdom of Heaven. 

Such a crucifix would be a 
Negro’s highest credential. It 
would be his or her calling 
card. It would be as if the 
Negro were saying, “Haven't 
you failed to recognize me? 
Don’t you remember that Our 
Lord said that whatever treat- 
ment, good or bad, you accord- 
ed His least brethren, you ac- 
corded Him, and on this would 
depend your eternal salvation 
or damnation? Don’t you see 
that He meant you were to 
see His face in my face? Don’t 
you see His face now?” 


ROBABLY THE Negro 

would not utter such 
words. But there is nothing 
more terribly eloquent than 
a Crucifix, there is nothing 
that can speak more disturb- 
ingly or more reproachfully. 


ee 


Students for Priesthood 
Study Race Problems 


Denver, Col. — Special — Stu- 
dents for the Catholic priesthood 
at St. Thomas Seminary here 
have organized a Round Table 
Discussion Group to.study means 
of combating interracial preju- 
dice, “The members of this group 
have encountered so much inter- 
racial injustice that they are very 


_anxious to learn how to deal with 


the problem,” the Thomist, Semi- 
nary studer.t paper, reports. 


# HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS ee 
Crucifixes As Calling Cards 


By TED LEBERTHON 


It could be that many Negro 
women, old and young, could 
wear a crucifix around their 
necks, a crucifix, not just a 
bare cross, but a cross with 
the Body of Christ upon it. 
It might get them better treat- 
ment in a thousand different 
human relationships. It might 
change them, too, for the bet- 
ter, as it might change any- 
one. 

It is like having a crucifix on 
a wallinaroom. The persons 
living in that room are bound 
to be influenced by it. Some- 
thing about a crucifix—some- 
thing the least religious per- 
sons somehow dimly under- 
stand—requires that it be cen- 
tered in a room. All pictures 
must give away before it, in 
some mvsterious fitness of 
things. The crucifix becomes 
the main focal point. ‘It im- 
poses a value upon the occu- 
pants of the room. There are 
things virtually anyone would 
fear doing in a room with a 
crucifix, Our Lord staring 
down always. 

To carry a crucifix around 
with one as one goes around 
in the world outside one’s 
home is to bear the same in- 
fluence about with one, upon 
oneself and upon others. 

But perhaps above all, the 
crucifix most instantly tells its 
story. No other Christian 
symbol can match it for swift 
recognition, vivid effect. And 
thus it is instantly identified 
with Catholic or universal 
Christianity, with the unity of 
men and women of all colors, 
all races, all nations, all lan- 
guage groups, in one Faith. It 
is the symbol of the One 
church, as against the multi- 
farious divided churches. It 
immediately spells to the sight 
Catholic Christianity. 


EGRO PROTESTANTS 

wearing or carrying upon 
them such crucifixes would 
soon note that their dignity 
had increased, in others’ eyes 
and in their own. These 
crucifixes would lead them to- 
wards the one, holy, catholic 
and apostolic Church. 

There would be a sacred in- 
evitability about this. Being 
the primary symbol of Cath- 
olic Christianity, it virtually 
is certain to lead to discus- 
sions of the-Catholic Faith, to 
the fact that there is no Jim 
Crowism in any predominant- 
ly Catholic country, and never 
has been, and never could be. 
It would lead, for instance, to 
such incidental discoveries as 
that Russia is not the only 
country: where a Negro is the 
social equal of anyone else on 
the same educational level, 
but that this is true wherever 
the Cross rises from all or 
most of the church edifices. 

In many instances, pocket 
crucifixes would accomplish 
immediate results, would 
transform dislike and_ sus- 
picion into love, even to bring- 
ing the gift of tears of recon- 
ciliation in Christ. 

A small crucifix as one’s 
calling card! How much it 
could mean to anyone. It 
would be asking in His name. 
What higher credential could 
one present? And what mag- 
nificent vistas of hitherto un- 
dreamed of Christian interra- 
cial justice and charity would 
begin to loom, as more and 
more thousands of persons— 
of all races—began carrying 
about with them their truest 
identification! 


GOD MADE US NEIGHBORS 4 
LET JUSTICE MAKE US FRIENDS 4, 


S 





Interracial Marriage 


Law Challenged 


ha 30 OUT of’ 48 States, laws forbid marriage between a Cauca- 
sian and non-Caucasian. The Catholic Interracial Council of Los 
Angeles, after long research and study, is prepared to maintain 
before the California Supreme Court—and if unsuccessful there, 
before the United States Supreme Court—that any law prohibiting 
interracial marriage is a violation of the Federal Constitution’s 


guarantee of freedom of religion. 


The Los Angeles C.1.C. will 
contend that the California 
law forbidding marriage be- 
tween a Caucasian and non- 
Caucasian deprives a white 
Catholic and one of any other 
race from conjointly receiving 
the Sacrament of Matrimony, 
whereas in Catholic canon 
law there is no diriment im- 
pediment to interracial union, 
thus frustrating the fullest 
practice and expression of 
their Catholic Christianity 
and obliging them to conform 
to laws that are anti-Catholic 
in fact, in spirit and in tradi- 
tion. 

The action, which will in- 
volve a_ specific interracial 
couple, will be commenced by 
the Los Angeles C.I.C. with a 
request for a writ of mandate 
compelling a county clerk to 
issue a marriage license to the 
couple. Refusal will be fol- 
lowed by litigation carried 
through the county superior 
court, the State appellate and 
supreme courts, to—if neces- 
sary—the United States Su- 
preme Court. 

California law forbids mar- 
riage between a Caucasian on 
the one hand, and a Negro, 
Oriental, Malay, or American 
Indian on the other. But it 
has not prevented such mar- 
riages, the Los Angeles C.I.C. 
will contend, as many Cau- 
casians have been married 
civilly to non-Caucasians by 
going from California to Mex- 
ico or to one of the 18 States 
in the Union which do no ban 
interracial marriage, the near- 
est being New Mexico and 
Washington. Catholics con- 
tracting such civil marriages 
have been enabled thereby to 
marry Sacramentally after- 
ward. 

This racist law, it will be 
contended, has deprived of 
the Sacrament of Matrimony 
such Catholic interracial cou- 
ples as have been financially 


unable to journey to Mexico 
or one of the 18 States where 
interracial marriages are civ- 
illy lawful, thus certainly and 
definitely interfering. with 
their constitutionally guaran- 
teed freedom of religion. 

Data has been compiled to 
prove that Catholics of differ- 
ent races have married in all 
predominantly Catholic coun- 
tries from the earliest centur- 
ies, and in the 18 States not 
banning interracial marriage. 

The Holy See’s condemna- 
tion in 1938 of various race 
supremacy theories will be 
cited, and it will be held that 
laws forbidding interracial 
marriage are heretical and 
divisive of the human family 
and conducive of a non-Cath- 
olic, non-Christian social at- 
mosphere. 

In fact, laws against inter- 
racial marriage are in direct 
and open opposition to the 
central doctrine of the Mysti- 
cal Body of Christ, in which 
there is “neither Jew nor 
Greek, bond nor free, Scyth- 
ian nor barbarian, but all are 
one in Christ Jesus,” the Los 
Angeles C.I.C. will maintain. 
It will be pointed out that 
laws forbidding interracial 
marriage make a mock of the 
authentic Christian spirit, 
tending to blot out of the 
social consciousness that 
sense of humanity’s oneness 
in and through Christ which 
it is the Catholic Church's 
divinely ordained mission to 
promote. 

The Los Angeles C.I.C.’s 
pending action, unanimously 
approved by its membership, 
will mark the first time that 
a law forbidding interracial 
marriage ever has been le- 
gally challenged as a violation 
of the Federal constitution’s 
guarantee of freedom of re- 
ligion. 

By TED LEBERTHON. 
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| Don’t You 
Summer Vac: 


By BETTY LEONAR 


‘M SITTING in Madonna 
Flat writing letters when 
in walks Venice, that four- 
year-old personality gal of 
two flights up. She climbs up 
on the other end of the couch 
and chatters away, not mind- 
ing my lack of attention. 


“Aren't we going to the 
Catholic School today, Miss 
Betty?” 

“No Honey, not today.” 


“Miss Betty, what did Sis- 
ter mean when she said: ‘God 
was a cream Being?” 


“No Honey, Sister said God 
was a Supreme Being?” 

I go on writing as Venice 
counts her pennies which her 
aunt gave her for running 
an errand. 

“Pretty soon it'll be sum- 
mer and I’m going on my 
summer vacation. Don’t you 
like summer vacations, Miss 
Betty?” 

“Yes, I do, Venice.” 7 

“I’m going to the beach and 
just lie around in a sunsuit. 
If I don’t get a sunsuit I'll 
wear my bathing suit. Some» 
people use bathing suits in- 
stead, don’t they, Miss Betty?” 

“Yes, I guess they do, 
Venice.” 

“Tll be right back, Miss 
Betty.” ’ 

Before I can finish another 
paragraph Venice is_ back 
from a flying visit to Mr. 
Thompson’s Surprise Quality 
Grocery Store, where she had 
exchanged her twelve pen- 


nies for two ice cream cones. . 


She hands me one, climbs up 
on the couch and continues 
to muse about her summer 
vacation. 

I find my mind wandering 
from the letter I have been 
writing to the subject of sum- 
mer vacations. It strikes me 
as a little odd that four-year- 
olds are dreaming about them. 
Of course I know that every- 
one else is. Every magazine 
is filled with sunsuits and 
beaches alluring enough to 
revive the spirits of the most 
winterweary stenographer or 
nerve wracked school teacher. 


OW I DON’T want to be 

a killjoy, but did you 

ever have a_ vacation fall 
flat? It’s the most disappoint- 
ing thing. After weeks of sav- 
ing and scrimping on lunch 
money and everything else 
for two weeks of basking in 
the sun at Wallahoo Beach, 
you arrive at this sunkissed 
playground with the midsum- 
mer Monsoons (which only 
hit Wallahoo once in a life- 
time of course). The four 
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The Church's main line of offense f 
has been PRAYER. The first to be c 
been MEN OF PRAYER—THE CONTI 
From one such, comes to us a pitiful er 
that one has to do to answer is to write 
for American Remittances to Europe), 
close $10.00 and CARE will do the rest. 


Rev. Father M. Willibrord 
Cistercian Abbey 
TELEGEN L. 

HOLLAND 


implores our help for his mdnks who h: 
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miles of golden sands become 
four miles of icky goo while 
your hotel room takes on 
more and more the atmos- 
phere of the Black Hole of 
Calcutta. Or remember the 
time the weather was heaven- 
ly and all went well until the 
second day, when you fell 
asleep on the beach and woke 
up practically delirious with 
sunburn and frolicked 
through the next ten days of 
dancing, tennis and high div- 
ing in a-sizzling, scarlet skin 
three sizes too tight? Or may- 
be things turned out o.k. but 
you came back a bit disap- 
pointed without the rejuve- 
nated spirit a vacation should 
give you? 

It’s a dirty gyp you say. 
After all, I’m entitled to a few 
weeks’ fun after slaving away 
in a noisy office all year. 
Which is true, of course, and 
we hope you have oodles of 
fun’ But don’t make the mis- 
take of thinking that this is 
one time when you can be 
completely selfish and enjoy 
it. Spending every cent on 
clothes and amusements does 
not necessarily insure a good 
time. If you really want to 
enjoy your vacation, why not 
share it with someone else 
who needs one? That’s when 
you'll feel the rosy glow! 

For instance, we have fifty 
little boys and girls on this 
street who are looking for- 
ward to a few weeks at Camp 
Claver this summer. A sum- 
mer vacation to them means 
fresh air, swimming, and 
grassy fields to play on. None 
of these may be found on 
135th Street. Already mothers 
are asking us if their children 
can go to Camp Claver this 
year. What can we do? We 
have no money, but we have 
promised one or two, knowing 
that there are people who will 
be generous enough to send 
them. Between 135th Street 
and Camp Claver is all the 
difference in the world, and 
eight dollars will send some- 
one for a week. They are 
counting on you when they 
start dreaming about their 
summer vacations. Are you 
going to let them down? 
Can’t you look through that 
vacation budget and squeeze 
out a few dollars here or 
there even though it means a 
personal sacrifice? Perhaps 
give up buying a new play- 
suit or an extra dress or 
traveling by coach instead of 
Pullman. Won’t you enjoy 
your vacation more if you 
know that Delores or Junior 
are spending a week at Camp? 


line of offense from time immemorial 
The first to be called by Bishops have 
YER—THE CONTEMPLATIVE ORDERS. 
s to us a pitiful cry for help, for food. All 
answer is to write to CARE (Cooperative 
tances to Europe), give the address, en- 
E will do the rest. 


{| 


‘his manks who have suffered so terribly 


not a 


ver his request, and send him in 


... for; who of us does not need PRAY- 


ORD? 
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Jim Crow America 


BOOK REVIEW by JOSEPH McGOWAN 
JIM CROW AMERICA—By Earl 


Conrad. Publishers: Onell, 
Sloan & Pearce, N. Y. Price 
$3.00. 


NYONE WHO EMBARKS 

on a course of reading of 
books on “the problem of the 
white man,” sometimes called 
the Negro prob!em, soon reach- 
es the point where he says to 
himself that surely the last 
word has been written on the 
subject, surely every facet of 
the problem has been exhaust- 
ed, surely no one could pos- 
sibly bring a fresh approach 
to this particular field. And 
then along comes a book like 
Margaret Halsey’s' “Color 
Blind” that arouses you from 
your self-induced compla- 
cency and shakes you to the 
very roots of your being. Such 
a book is Earl Conrad’s “Jim 
Crow America.” 


Earl Conrad is a journalist, 
formerly with the newspaper 
PM, and now working in the 
New York offices of The Chi- 
cago Defender. He has a 
weekly column alongside that 
of Langston Hughes. He left 
PM because its position on the 
racial question he did not 
think sufficiently forceful and 
militant. 


The author has long been 
interested in and, at times, ac- 
tive in the labor movement. 
He places his greatest hope 
in the future progress of the 
Negro in the benefits that ac- 
crue from’ Labor Unions. It 
has been in the ranks of labor 
that he has been accepted and 
through the struggles of labor 
that rights, long denied him, 
have been won. 

On the bearing of religion 
to the subject at hand, the 
author has little to say. He 
knows that historically in the 
United States, the Christian 
Church has compromised its 
tenets in the acceptance of the 
principle and practice of seg- 
regation and therefore con- 
doned, even if only by silenee, 
all the evils that flowed there- 
from. He dismisses the whole 
question of the moral issues 


involved with the curt sen- 
tence, “Morally, Jim Crow 
hasn’t a leg to stand upon and 
I refuse to even discuss it mor- 
ally.” 

The headings of some of the 
chapters give an indication of 
how the author has come to 


grips with fundamentals: 
“The Principle of Integra- 
tion” — “Gradualism versus 


Immediacy”—‘“The Restrictive 
Covenant.” Conrad’s position 
is absolute. He will not coun- 
tenance any half-way meas- 
ures on these issues. He 
makes the telling point that 
the racists, the advocates of 
white supremacy, do not ever 
compromise. They go all-out 
one hundred per cent and 
translate their Jim Crow 
view into laws and statutes. 
So, too, must we. 


ARL CONRAD has taken 

his stand and defends it 
with all the resources at his 
command. He is a zealot, a 
1947 abolitional, a man on fire 
with a vision of what America 
ought to be and could be. He 
writes with passion and no 
little heat, but he is careful 
not to let his reason be be 
clouded. “Jim Crow America” 
is a provocative, hard-hitting, 
thought-provoking book that 
will prod the conscience in 
greater or lesser degree of 
every American. 

May God raise up in this 
land more Earl Conrads who 
can wield their pens in the 
warfare of ideas on the side of 
truth and justice, and scatter 
them generously over these 
forty-eight States. 

To be realistic, the author 
will not live to see his vision 
completely realized in this 
country. But he shall have 
his reward. He has the two 
Divine assurances: 

“Blessed are they that hun- 
ger and thirst after justice, 
for they shall have their fill.” 

“Blessed are they that suffer 
persecution for justice’s sake; 
for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven.” 





High Time 


By ROLAND LAIRD 


AM CONCERNED with 
I stating my attitude as a 
Negro pre-divinity student. 
My immediate environment 
is a Benedictine school, St. 


* John’s University, whose ideal 


is that of the Benedictine 
Order, “Ora et Labora” (Pray 
and Work). Here a repre- 
sentative gathering of the 
“races” of mankind dwell to- 
gether under this great saint's 
patronage. After this intro- 
duction I wish to be at pains 
to insist that any personal 
flaws that might be evident 
in this contribution are per- 
sonal. 

There is food for reflection 
on the race issue in Our Lord’s 
statement that, we should not 
swear by our head because 
we cannot of ourselves make 
one hair of it white or black. 
Yet there are in our midst to- 
day those who, in their igno- 
rance, would be ready to 
swear that black skin “ipso 
facto” reveals sub-human 
traits. No doubt in the major- 
ity of us an independent spirit 
prompts feelings of superior- 
ity as to mental endowments 
and the like, and perhaps the 
unqualified condemnation of 
such a blatant evil as race 
prejudice would have to be 
tempered by this considera- 
tion. 

And yet, evil left to itseli 
surely becomes progressively 
difficult to root out. Ate this 
point we are affixed with the 
dilemma of the means to be 
used in rooting out this partic- 
ular evil. This is certainly one 
period in the story of man- 
kind when the least informed 
of us senses the possibility of 
the swift and continuing pro- 
gression of evil. I do not 
know enough history, and in- 
deed if I did, I doubt very 
much if I'd trust my judg- 
ment to pronounce the famil- 
iar “never before.” 

My experience as to the 
racial issue has been, to share 
in an indirect manner and 
at infrequent times the just 
grievances of the oppressed 
Negro minority. The fact that 
racial feeling still acts as a 
powerful emotional stimulant 
should be evident from the 
fact that events of an anti- 
Negro character have  oc- 
curred throughout our land 
during the past two years. 


Millions of us never dream of’ 


relating our racial attitudes to 
the doctrine of the Mystical 
Body of Christ or to any sense 
of fair play. From the mite 
of knowledge which I have 
gathered by listening to talks 
on inter-racial justice it ap- 
pears difficult to tell how 
much of the harm is done by 
human apathy and petty spite. 

Most readers of the dailies 
have a pretty clear idea, I 
think, of the most outstand- 
ing “exponents” of racial 
superiority among our elected 
representatives. More private 
propaganda on an adult level 
for decency probably wouldn't 
work wonders but it would 
open some minds; some such 
prerequisites as cool thought 
and a certain amount of cour- 
age implementing our con- 
versation and letters would 
seem to be necessary. 

A common thought nowa- 
days is that the United States 
as a nation will have to be 
the world’s leader. She will 
have to set an example to the 
other nations of the world in 
the struggle for more com- 
plete moral standards of liv- 


- 


ing. The safeguarding of the 
inherent dignity of man by 
the nation’s laws is as much 
a moral problem as making it 
unprofitable for a_ political 
group to underminegour Con- 
stitution and the “Way of 
Life” flowing there from. 


No effective guarantee of 
such protection is being of- 
fered when men can be shot 
or can suffer mob violence 
and the concerted voices of 
aroused citizens not be heard 
in the Congress of our nation. 
The more we acquiesce to 
such injustices frequent or in- 
frequent, seeing them as a 
more or less inevitable con- 
sequence of our national 
scene, the less probable will it 
be that we will have anything 
good to offer other countries 
—the Latin American ones for 
instance. 


S CHRISTIANS we ought 

to believe that good 
valwes will ultimately prevail. 
And college students should 
be interested enough to give 
their energies and talents to 
helping good thought and 
good behaviour make sizable 
strides in the next year. A 
little too early, maybe? In 
the next three then! To allow 
ourselves five might be a little 
too dangerous. Not that I’m 
pretending to know whether 
we can blithely work within 
a framework of one or three 
or five years. 

The chances are that either 
on your own campus or 
through inter-collegiate con- 
tacts as white and colored 
you'll be meeting each other 
more often. So whether there 
is one or three or even a round 
dozen safe years left to us, let 
us consider this maxim of the 
cathechism, that each-day is 
worth living as if it were 
our last. To say the least, 
it would be regrettable for 
“Caucasians” to run the risk 
of leaving this world having 
overlooked, if not having ep- 
pressed, such an absorbing 
segment of the one, human 
race that the Negro.is. 


Negro Elected 


RALEIGH, N. C. (Special) 
—Nathan Pitts, Shaw univer- 
sity professor and a Negro 
convert Catholic, was elected 
to the board of directors of the 
North Carolina Catholic Lay- 
men’s Association at a meet- 
ing held at Cathedral High 
School here Sunday. 

Colonel William F. Kernan, 
author of the wartime best 
seller, “Defense Will Not Win 
the War,” was chosen as presi- 
dent at the first convention of 
the Catholic organization, 
which is inter-racial. 

There were more than 300 
persons present and Professor 
Pitts received 54 of the 71 
votes cast by the authorized 
convention delegates. Profes- 
sor Pitts is a convert to the 
Catholic Church and is com- 
pleting his work for a doctor’s 
degree at Catholic University 
in Washington. 

The North Carolina Catholie 
Laymen’s’ Association was 
formed a year ago by the Most 
Rev. Vincent S. Waters, Bishop 
of the Diocese of Raleigh. 
Negro Catholics make up less 
than 5 per cent of the total 
membership of the organiza- 
tion, 
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Restrictive 
Covenants 


(Continued from page 1) 
fnately colored, and at the 
very moment that our hand is 
extended be guilty of the most 


vicious kihd of discrimination 
darker 


against these, our 
brothers. It is high time we 
cease vitiating our moral 


principles by dehumanizing 
actions and move to correct 
the tragic consequences that 
have grown out of such ac- 
tions. 

In the hideous question of 
restrictive covenants we are 
faced with a problem that far 
transcends the question of 
democratic rights. It is one 
of the most basic factors miti- 
gating against inter-racial har- 
mony. Moreover, and this is 
the most important element in 
the entire problem, its solution 
is essentially a question of 
simple justice and charity. 
How we eventually answer 
this question will plainly re- 
veal whether we really dove 
our neighbor, or merely tol- 
erate his existence. The God- 

iven right of every human 
ae to an existence on a 
plane equal to his dignity as 
a child of God must of neces- 
sity be our guiding rule. Yet, 
the whole theory of restric- 
tive covenants ruthlessly ig- 
nores this divinely ordained 
principle. 3 
Legalistic Concentration 
Camps 

The mere existence of what 
we have come to term (with 
an understandable sense of 
national shame) “Christian 
Ghettoes” is an absolute nega- 
tion not only of the American 
Creed but of Christianity it- 
self. The defenseless people 
whom we have caused to be 
walled in behind the legalistic 
concentration camps of Amer- 
ica are mute witness to how 
far we have drifted from the 
original command, “Love One 
Another.” The shallow at- 
tempt to justify and rational- 
ize such “ghetto” tactics on 
the loose and shifting grounds 
of economic realism and ex- 
pediency,. is to stand con- 
demned of the very crimes of 
which we accused Nazi Ger- 
many. 

To the weak and futile ar- 
gument contained in the prem- 
ise of protecting “neighbor- 
hood property values,” I can 
do nothing better than quote 
from Father George H. 
Dunne’s magnificent article of 
recent date, The Sin of Segre- 
gation: “It is said that people 
have the right to protect the 
value and desirability of their 
homes by preventing undesir- 
able characters from invading 
the neighborhood. The tat- 
tered shreds of this well- 
worn argument ill conceal the 
naked sophistry underneath. 
Like all the other analogies, 
it ignores the essential differ- 
ence between racial segrega- 
tion and other kinds of segre- 
gation. Granting for the sake 
of argument, the right to keep 
moral delinquents or slovenly 
housekeepers out of the neigh- 
hodhood, the question is: 
‘Upon what ground do you re- 
fuse admittance to one who is 
neither a moral delinquent nor 
a slovenly housekeeper and 
whose only offense is that he 
has Negro ancestors? And the 
answer is: It is because you 
falsely and unjustly assume 
that the fact of Negro ances- 
try is itself a form of unclean- 
ness. Establish your residen- 
tial restrictions upon what- 

































































FOR A LADY I KNOW 


She even thinks that up in heaven 
Her class lies late and snores, 
While poor, black cherubs rise at seven 


ever other basis you choose— 
moral conduct, social grace, 
physical cleanliness, or domes- 
tic propriety. None of these 
restrictions implies the exist- 
ence of a people whose na- 
ture is itself unclean....The 
sophistry and hyprocrisy of 
those who defend residential 
segregation by appealing to 
their right to maintain a prop- 
er standard of morals, of 
cleanliness, or of beauty sur- 
rounding their homes is made 
manifest by the undoubted 
fact that these same people, 
for the most part, would pre- 
fer a white neighbor who vio- 
lated all of their standards to 
a Negro neighbor who more 
than measured up to their 
most stringent demands.” “A 
white debauchee,” Father 
Dunne concludes, “will be ad- 
mitted when a Negro saint 
would never be tolerated.” 


Anti-Christian Pacts 


To list the evils which grow 
out of restrictive covenants is 
to enumerate the sins against 
charity of which we, the white 
population, have been guilty. 
Poor health, improper hous- 
ing, disease, crime, to men- 
tion only a few, are the inevi- 
table products of racial segre- 
gation. Coupled with the 
physical maladjustments are 
the numerous mental condi- 
tions imposed on both the 
white and Negro public by 
this un-Christian way of life. 
Racial fear and unrest, bitter- 
ness, friction, distrust, these 
are but a few of the many 
psychical neuroses which stem 
from restrictive covenants, 


It is sickening to realize 
that, at the base, restrictive 
covenants and all of the other 
inhuman racial practices to 
which we have become inured 
are diametrically and blatant- 
ly opposed to every concept | 
of Christian ethics. It is idle| 
for those who engage in such | 
racial practices to plead ig- 
norance of the Christian teach- 
ings. They know, although 
they would undoubtedly de- 
sire to forget, that it was just 
such actions which Jesus! 
Christ condemned when He) 
warned: “Whatsoever you do 
unto the léast of these, my | 
brethren, you have done unto 
me.” When smug, complacent 
idolators of the status quo, or 
so-called defenders of proper- | 
ty rights deny to any human 
being the opportunity to live 
on terms of honest, objective 
equality, they are denying the 
Son of God. It is disheartening 
to have to acknowledge that 
otherwise good Christians | 
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To do celestial chores. 


By Countee Cullen 





completely ignore this stric- 
ture when brought face to 
face with the consequences of 
racial discrimination and 
blithely continue to interpose 
their own petty, unjustifiable 
prejudices. 


The Churches Cannot Be 


Absolved 


I have said before, and I re- 
peat, that the churches of all 
religious denominations can- 
not be absolved from blame 
for the fact that social injus- 
tice, racial and economic in- 
equality still remain as en- 
trenched obstacles to the com- 
plete development- of the 
American Creed. The Father- 
hood of God and the Brother- 
hood of Man are basic dogmas 
of the Christian faith. More- 
over, they are and must be 
the very source of our entire 
Christian way of life. Failure 
to understand this is failure to 
grasp the very core of Chris- 
tianity. Nor does this prin- 
ciple offer any room for com- 
promise. Too often in the 
past, religious leaders, under 
the plea of prudence, have 
failed to appreciate or to teach 
fearlessly what the Brother- 
hood of Man means in terms 
of simple justice and charity 
for the poor, the under-priv- 
ileged, and the oppressed. Too 
much respect for the local 
banker, industrialist, realty 
operator, or politician has 
caused them to be silent when 
the teachings of Christ should 
have been literally shouted 
from the housetops. It is true 
that the Gospel is to be 
preached to all men of all sta- 
tions of life, but it must be 
the same Gospel offered with- 
out suspicion of concession or 
surrender. 


There is a time for the exer- | 


cise of the virtue of prudence. 
There is also a time for cour- 
ageous thinking and action; 
but there is never a time for 
compromising with fundamen- 
tal moral principles. Either we 
believed and meant what we 
announced to the world con- 
cerning the dignity of man 


| and the essential community 


of his nature, or it is a lie. If 
we meant it then let us, for 


| the love of God, begin to prac- 


tice it, honestly and objec- 
tively. 


Reprinted from “Racial Re- 
strictive Covenants,” a pam- 
phlet which may be ordered 
from Chicago Council against 
racial and religious discrim- 
ination, 123 W. Madison street, 
Chicago, Ill. Price twenty 
cents. 













The Staff Reporter 


By M. C. K. 


Our New Moderator 

Alleluias were popping up all over Madonna Flat when we 
got word that His Excellency, Cardinal Spellman, had ap- 
pointed one of our fine Harlem priests to be our moderator, 
Fr. Ed. Dugan. He was in the lay apostolate before he en- 
tered the seminary and then was a volunteer at Friendship 
House during the summer so he understands us well enough 
to slap us down or encourage us as the case demands. He was 
one of the three priests, ex-volunteers at Friendship House, 
who celebrated a solemn high Mass at St. Mark the Evange- 
list’s for Friendship House after their ordination. 

New Staffworkers 

Those alleluias no sooner died down than a flock of new 
ones started up at the arrival of three new staffworkers, two 
from Los Angeles. Mary Houston is an ex-Red Cross worker, 
who drove trucks and almost everything else with four wheels 
in Europe. She drove a jeep from New York to Los Angeles, 
so you can see she is a girl who can take it, just the kind 
Friendship House can use. She heard about FH in a pamphlet 
left in a Washington, D. C., church by Eleanor Dashiell, our 
Benedictine oblate Baltimore propagandist. At our informa- 
tion center in Wisconsin, Mary learned about storm doors 
when an April storm blew the St. Joseph’s Farm one in. 

Ted LeBerthon is the second new worker. He’s one of the 
foremost Catholic leaders in the fight for interracial justice 
in our country. He did a fine job establishing Catholic Inter- 
racial Councils in Los Angeles. His weekly column in the 
Pittsburgh Courier is very popular and brings Catholic atti- 
tudes to thousands of Negroes who have never even seen a 
Catholic. He views daily events in the light of Christ’s teach- 
ings in the true Franciscan manner. The Baroness, Flewie, 
and I welcome him as another Franciscan tertiary and all the 
rest at FH welcome him as a comrade-in-arms in our little 
part of the Church militant. 

Third comes Denyse Barbet who was caught in France by 
the war and worked with the JEC (Young Christian Stu- 
dents). She understands how much the world needs lay 
apostles to live the teachings of Christ in the hazards of lay 
life. She will be a valuable adviser if Catholics are forced 
underground by persecution, which Heaven forbid! She’s 
going to Chicago House. 

Foreign Visitors 

It seems the world is beating a path to our door these days 
though we don’t have any mousetraps. (The rats took care 
of our mice and then Jim barred the rats. That’s gratitude 
for you!) Fr. Vincent Donovan, O.P., who gave theology to 
the staff every Friday morning, brought Fr. Hilary Carpen- 
ter, English Dominican provincial. He seemed to want to 
hear about FH so we.didn’t learn much news. 

From Holland came Mr. Hendrix, who heads a lay apos- 
tolate there where the workers visit prisons and get to know 
the prisoners and try in many ways to help them. They have 
a house to care for men and boys. The work is supported by 
thousands of people who give three cents a week. That re- 
minds us of the Hoogterp children who save their pennies 
for us. Mr. Hendrix says the Dutch food allowance isn’t 
large enough to live on nor small enough to die on. His group 
went underground during the Nazi persecution. He was 
shocked at the 13-story housing project which we pointed 
out to him at the end of our street as giving hope to the 
people who had no homes. Our six-story place was bad 
enough for him. Mary Houston says the Los Angeles projects 
are only two stories. Maybe that’s why God sends earth- 
quakes, to prevent Towers of Babel, and that exactly de- 
scribes a 13-story apartment building. 

Another foreign friend, Mme. Golodetz, has returned to 
Paris, leaving us her Pilot radio which is the envy of all be- 
holders with its four bands of stations, including shortwave, 
- ae indicator which shows when ‘you’re directly on 

e station. 





























Want a Wonderful Week? 

Would you like to join us in a week’s retreat from July 22 
to 29, inclusive, with our very popular Jesuit friend from 
Brooklyn, Fr. Owen? The Catholic Workers have exercised 
their traditional hospitality in letting us have it at their new 
retreat house at Newburgh, N. Y. We’re going on the Hudson 
Day Line boat which is the most beautiful and quiet way to 
go and also the cheapest! We confidently promise you it will 
A of the finest — s your life when you'll experience 

e joy no man can take from ar y 
= = Lcsw by Jair Th you.” If you can come, poense 
Sorry, No Farm Bulletin 

Monica Durkin, director of St. Joseph’s Farm in Marathon 
City, Wisconsin, underwent a serious operation and is now 
recovering rapidly under Audrey Heath’s care with the doc- 
tor ordering her to relax. She must forget the $600 bill for 
flooring the barn and the $1,100 one for roofing it. Who is the 
patron saint for forgetting? St. Joseph must be the patron 
of barns. He knows what it is to seek shelter in one. So 
relax, Monica, and let him carry on! 

Go-Givers and Go-Getters 

If you don’t have to be a go-getter this summer, how about 
being a go-giver? The way we'd advise is to come to FH as 
a visiting volunteer. Serve Christ by unpacking clothing for 
Him or giving it to Him; by taking Him to the beach from 
the hot, noisy city; by defending Him against His enemies 
through work in the office of Harlem Friendship House News: 
by spending a week’s retreat coming closer to Him than you've 
ever been before; by serving Him at our St. Joseph’s Farm 
summer school of interracial techniques. Come for a week 
a month, or longer. Write to whichever house you wish. 
Harlem FH, 34 W. 135th St., N. Y. C.; Chicago FH, 309 E. 43rd 
St., Chicago, Il1.; St. Joseph’s Farm, Marathon City, Wis. 
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Jame, 1947 
Living Like 


An Animal 


(Continued from page 3) 


room designed for eight or ten 
people. 

There are many incidents 
on record which serve to illus- 
trate that the landlord has 
nothing to fear from the com- 
plaining tenant. For instance, 
it was recently reported in the 
press that a Negro family, 
father, mother, and five chil- 
dren, were living in a coal bin. 
A coal bin, windowless, 
lighted by a bulb on a drop 
cord, richly furnished With 
orange boxes, two cots, burlap 
bags and blankets. 

There are many more such 
stories which could be told. 
In many of these cases pov- 
erty is not the most pressing 
problem. Even among those 
who can afford to pay high 
rents, there simply are not 
enough homes to go around. 
There is not sufficient accom- 
modation in the over-crowded 
Negro districts to house de- 
cently, or even half-decently, 
the number of families who 
need homes. 


Competition 


For this reason competition 
for living space is keen, the 
bidding is vigorous, rents are 
relatively higher than in 
other districts, and people live 
in rat and vermin-infested 
holes in which a good farmer 
would not house his animals. 
The tenant who complains be- 
cause there are no repairs, 
because the place is filthy, ‘be- 
cause it is unsafe or un- 
healthy, is met with a shrug 
of the shoulders by those who 
are confident with the sure 
knowledge that there is al- 
ways someone else who will 
prefer any refuge to life on 
the cold streets. 

We have to talk about such 
things. But it is perhaps a 

ood thing that people do not 
ike to talk about them. 

It shows that our Christian 
social conscience is not dead, 
it shows that it can be pricked 
to the quick by hard, cruel 
words, by hard, cruel facts. 
The dislike for such topics of 
conversation shows that, 
deep-down, we are all aware 
of the wide gap between such 
a state of affairs and the social 
ideal of the Church. 

No one should have to live 
in such conditions. It is a 
crime against our common 
humanity that such conditions 
exist. But that people are 
condemned to live thus be- 
cause of their race shows the 
tremendous cleavage between 
the Christian ethie and the 
actual constitution of society 
today. 

The Negro race in the north 
today is a slave to a ghetto 
system, to a caste system as 
rigid as that in India. It is an 
understatement to say that he 
has not. achieved first-class 
citizenship as an American 
citizen. He has not, accord- 
ing to these conditions, 
achieved tenth class, twen- 
tieth-class, citizenship. 

(Reprinted from “Today”) 


“It is not our, deserts that 
matter but our love.” 
From: “The Woman of the 
Pharisees.” 
Francois Mauriac 





“Sanity points straight to 

sanctity.” 
From: “Theology and Sanity.” 
F, J. Sheed 
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Dear White Girl 


By Ann Harrigan 


(Sixth in a Series) 


HE SIN OF segregation is 

the main barrier to the 
wiping out of jimcrow, and 
the achievement of the true 
human spirit among all peo- 
ples. You often hear people 
say, Yes, I believe in justice 
for the Negro—BUT BY 
HIMSELF. I believe in 
schools and hospitals as good 
as the white man’s—BUT BY 
HIMSELF. I think the Negro 
ought to have everything we 
have—BUT BY HIMSELF.” 

This is the real trouble, un- 
willingness to associate with 
the Negro AS A PERSON. 
Hence the first and chief 
work of FH Staff—and vol- 
unteers to a great extent—is 
to break the barrier of segre- 
gation at its source, namely 
in a neighborhood. Why do 
we white members of FH live 
in Negro neighborhoods, with 
Negro families? Because we 
want to strike,a blow at seg- 
regation ... and we can’t do 
it, the way America is today, 
in reverse. It is a visible dem- 
onstration of democracy, to 
live. together, to work to- 
gether, to study together, to 
play together, to pray to- 
gether, it is the Mystical Body 
of Christ in action. 

To come in on a Wednesday 
night to one of our famous 
suppers, and see a_ genial 
bunch of colored and white 
people all sitting around the 
eating board, talking a mile a 
minute, or listening intently 
to Florence Fitzgerald giving 
forth on Eric Gill’s ideas on 
WORK, or catching up on the 
latest news via Russ Marshall 
or George Clark as it eomes 
along the interracial grape- 
vine ... is to come home in 
a sense, to see people the way 
God meant us to be, all one, 
all brothers, all different 
though we are. 


Or to participate in our 
Dialogue es on Sunday at 
our parish church, to fill up 
the main aisle as we come in, 
white or colored, men or 
women, and to raise our voices 
all together in response to the 
priest, to go to the Table of 
the Lord together, to leave 
the church and breakfast to- 
gether—is to have a most 
vivid picture of what Christ 
meant us to be, and of what 
Christ means to us. 


Another way to break the 
barrier of segregation is to 
have a study club. Here in 
Chicago and in Harlem we 
have been conducting a course 
for lay people in theology 
along the lines of the Catholic 
Evidence Training, and 
helped considerably in New 
York by Frank and Maisie 
Sheed. The idea is to hold it 
in a white neighborhood—we 
look for a two way traffic 
you know—and to have an in- 
terracial group. Not only does 
it help educate the neigh- 
borhood .. . but the group it- 
self grows and expands its 


horizons surprisingly at times. 

Our St. Joseph Farm in 
Wisconsin is a place par ex- 
cellence to carry on our inter- 
racial activities, for there it is 
possible to live the full Chris- 
tian life, from rising, going 
to dialogue Mass over the hills 
to the church and back, eat- 
ing, working, studying to- 


| gether, to planning dramatic 


and artistic programs, folk 
dancing, etc... in complete 
naturalness, students and fac- 
ulty interracial. Our objec- 
tives are to restore human 
personality to its proper 
sphere, by less emphasis on 
human individuality (a resto- 
ration sorely needed in the 
modern world); and to restore 
to the Negro his dignity and 
his status as a free American, 
a child of God, and a Chris- 
tian. 


OR THIS the importance 
of BEING cannot be 
over-estimated. So many of us 
suffer from actionitis—a dis- 
ease whereby the person 
thinks he is going somewhere 
merely because he is moving. 
The mingling of white and 
colored in an office, class- 
room, church, hospital, polit- 
ical caucas, trade union, bent 
peacefully upon the occupa- 
tion of the time and place are 
of immense importance in 
American life. Why? Because 
the average American has to 
be re-educated to the mean- 
ing of democracy. He has to 
SEE the races*together. We 
have to DO things together. 
We have to BE FIRST what 
we want others to be. 


Do you or your parents 
have a little paper that some- 
body came around and asked 
you to sign, to protect the 
neighborhood? Well, you 
should bend all your efforts 
to get rid of it. For this piece 
of paper is what is known as 
a RESTRICTIVE COVE- 
NANT... and a real weapon 
of the hate mongers who wish 
to preserve the status quo, 
which usually means to keep 
the Negro in his ghetto. Read 
Rev. George Dunne’s 90-min- 
ute play, “Trial By Fire” 
which simply documents the 
evidence for what happened 
to a Negro family who bought 
their own home, and were 
told to leave, and didn’t... 
they all were killed, dying as 
a result of their house being 
set afire. All this typical 
American family did was to 
buy some land, build a house 
on it, and try to fix it up... 
but, could they live peace- 
ably? They weren’t even al- 
lowed to live. 

What kind of bolt from the 
blue will it take to wake us 
up? Can’t we see that in 
keeping the status quo we’re 
grinding the bodies and souls 
of men so fine it is becoming 
nothing less than powder for 
an explosion that will engulf 
us all? Think it over, won't 
you? 


HE MIRACLE we prayed 

for happened. The over- 
crowded South Side yielded 
up a vacant store building 
that is just perfect for FH. 
We don’t need a thing now 
except $20,000. Just another 
miracle! 


Blessed Martin and all the 
other saints are on the job 
trying to raise money for us. 
A lot of the “earthbound” are 
working too—night and day. 
The Volunteers and the Build- 
ing Fund Committee are busy 
contacting everyone and tell- 
‘ing them about our plight. 
The Mothers’ Club ran a tea 
and a raffle and are planning 
still more affairs. 


Even the Casita kids are go- 
ing all out for the Building 
Fund. The Teen-age boys’ 
Club Porres determined to 
raise $1,000. They started by 
giving a dance at Sheil House 
which was “invitational only” 
and “exclusive social reg- 
ister” according to the invita- 
tions. Mr. Ken’s Club Scouts 
each have dollar gleaners and 
are pledged to raise twenty- 
five dollars. 


| 














High School News this June, 
The girls read the article in 
CISCA’s paper, “TODAY,” on 
the FH plight and decided to 
give something that hurt. So 
they gave us the money they 
had set aside to have their 
pictures taken. Anyone who 
recalls his own senior days 
knows what a real sacrifice 
this is. 

More of the charity that 
hurts came from some printer 
friends of ours who printed 
4,000 pamphlets for us for 
nothing. When the shipment 
was late, they wrote that they 
would send it on as soon as 
they got the cash to pay the 
express charges. Another 
friend of ours sent us his pay 
check for the month. 

In the face of all this, can 
any words of ours express our 
gratitude to such amazing 
friends and benefactors. God 
bless you all. 

Just received in the after- 
noon mail, the two following 
letters were in the same en- 


velope: 


1. “Senior Class: 
I would like to add my 


Geni’s little Brownie Scouts | small bit to the very worthy 


are not to be outdone. Their 
| president, Betty Kinnard, who 
is about 8, made a stirring 
speech to the Brownies in 
which she exhorted them to 
be very faithful about paying 
their nickel dues each week. 
She told the Brownies that 
their nickels were going to 
the Building Fund. It is noth- 
ing to see a Brownie on 43rd 
Street with knit brows and a 
determined chin, pondering 
ways and means to raise pen- 
nies for FH. At these times 


so as not to disturb her train 
of thought. How can we miss 
with support like this? 
There will be no senior 
class pictures in the Madonna 


Mom McTernan invited the 
F. H’ers to her house for a 
farewell party in honor of our 
Flewie. Flewie is going to 
Combermere to help establish 
F. H. in Canada. We shall 


miss her very much but we 
can’t be greedy and want to 
keep. one of the swellest 
staffers F. H. ever had all to 
ourselves here in New York. 
Guess we will just have to let 
Flewie go, but we will be 
eagerly awaiting her return 
one of these days. The kids 
embarked on the Lackawan- 
na railroad to New Jersey and 
from thence proceeded by 
foot to the McTernan domi- 
cile. By the time they had 
completed a visit to the par- 
ish church and rung the front 
door bell everything was 
ready and waiting. Ma had 
had the able assistance of Joe 
Newman and John Carr, two 
of the volunteers who attend 
. Hall College. (Old 


ee EEE EnEEEEEEE NEE REEEEEEEEEE 


Friends of F. H. dear folks. 
See how well we train them). 
The party was super. 


* * ok 


On the feast of Pentecost 
the volunteers and Staffers of 
F. H. held a joint picnic with 
the Catholic Workers. 
committee in charge of Homi- 
ny and Grits sent out advance 
notice in order to insure a full 
larder, and believe me the co- 


operation was perfect. Fruit, 


| 


we hurry past without a word engraver. 


| 


The! 





cause for which you have 
given so much more. 


atl RE iis ae 
(Enclosed a ten-dollar bill.) 
2. “Dear Friendship House 
Workers: 


The world is sometimes 
made a bit brighter through 
such letters as this from such 
fine people. The enclosed 
(above) card will speak for 
itself, I believe. Mr. M ; 
is our photographer who 
would ordinarily have ar- 
ranged the pictures for ‘the 
When he heard 
that the seniors had sacrificed 
senior pictures, he wished to 
add to their gift. 

Sincerely in Mary, 
Madonna News Staff. 








Harlem Volunteers 


bologna, cheese, rolls, and 
potato chips were plentiful. 
We gathered at St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral for Pontifical High 
Mass, to fittingly celebrate 
this great feast of the church, 
and we are delighted that 
those present who had re- 
ceived the. Holy Eucharist 
gained a plenary indulgence. 
The usual Sunday rain be- 
gan to fall as we entered Cen- 
tral Park, and finally in des- 
peration we ate our picnie 
lunch in the F. H. Library. 
Folk dancing and singing 
added to the gaiety, so the 
rain—though it tried hard— 
didn’t deprive us of real 
Christian merry making. 


ok ” ck 


Peggy Bevins of Hartford, 
Conn., is our most recent vis- 
iting volunteer. We're de 
lighted to have her and hope 
many more young men and 
women will follow her ex- 
ample of spending their vaca- 
tion at Friendship House. 

We're delighted to report a 
most successful Communion 
breakfast given for the chil- 
dren—thirty-three of them, 
by our Mother’s Club on Sun- 
day morning, May 18. Our 
Mother’s really know how to 
put on a good show meal— 
and the children loved it, es- 
pecially our First Communi- 
cants who looked like angels 
in their little white dresses 
and veils. 

















By STANLEY 


ao WIND caught at the 
bundle of Friendship 
House News that I held in my 
hands and threatened to send 
them sailing over the roof 
tops. I held tightly to them 
and turned my back to the 
wind to face the people pass- 
ing by on the street. It was a 
poor day to inaugurate the 
street apostolate of selling 
Friendship House News on 
the streets of New York. 
The blustry wind and the 
chill of a mid-winter after- 
noon were not exactly the 
combination that made for 
good selling weather. I found 
from years of selling Cath- 
olic literature on the streets of 
New York that a warm after- 
noon is the best time to sell 
papers, for then people have 
the leisure to stop and talk. 
But this day few people had 
the inclination to stop and 
talk. Most of them had their 
hands in their pockets and 
their bodies braced against 
the wind. Few of them were 


in a’mood to stop and in-| 


vestigate the newsman who 


was shouting on the corner of | 


125th and Lenox Ave: “Read 
Friendship House News.” 

“Friendship House News”? 
I never heard of it.” A clean 
cut looking lad stopped and 
bought a copy of the paper 
from me. He was my first sale 
and I was proud of him. He 
had never heard of Friend- 
ship House and the work that 
was being done. I spent a few 
minutes talking with him 
about our work and he was 
very much impressed. When 
he left with a fistful of leaf- 
lets and pamphlets he prom- 
ised me that though he wasn’t 
a Catholic he would come and 
pay us a visit. 


The Street Apostolate 





VISHNEWSKI 


wanted to know what I was 
selling. 

It was my cue to give him 
a spiel on the work of Friend- 
ship House, for I discovered 
that though his station was 
located on the block next to 
the library he had never heard 
of our work. He was glad to 
get a copy of the paper and 
when I left the corner a half 
hour later he was still taking 
occasional glances at its con- 
tents. 
Too OLD friends came up 

and bought copies of the 
paper. One of them hadn’t 
been around for several years, 
but before he left he had 
promised that he would come 
down again. The advantages 


‘of selling Friendship House 


News on the streets is that in 
addition to making new con- 
tacts one is also able to renew 
old friendships. 

It was getting late and I 
decided to return to Friend- 
ship House when a well 
dressed man in his early thir- 
ties spouting obscenities asked 
me in unprintable language 
about “my racket.”. I politely 
explained to him what Friend- 
ship House was trying to do. 
(It is a rule that when one 
is representing Friendship 
House on the streets to be 
polite and considerate of all 
questioners no matter how ob- 
noxious or insincere.) How- 
ever, I soon saw the useless- 
ness of talking to him and so 
I politely excused myself as I 
had papers to sell. 

“You won’t sell any papers! 
You might as well stop wast- 
ing your time,” he tauntingly 
said. (His exact words are 
censored.) 

Those words rang in my 
ears as a Challenge to us of 
Friendship House and those of 


That first sale encouraged | our readers. My long years of 
me and I shouted even louder | selling Catholic literature on 


to be heard above the wind 


the streets of New York that 


and the rumbling of the! people have a great interest in 


~ trucks. Every once in a while 
someone would stop and give 
me a quizzical look before 


. moving on. Finally the cop 
on the beat came over and' And we would like to enlist 





Join the Apostolate of the Press 


Priests, Sodalists, lay apostles, would you 
like to join the fight for Interracial Justice? 


the Catholic Church and that 
they will buy our papers pro- 
viding that they are made 
available. 









CONFESSION | 






in our street apostolate this 
summer as many people who 
would care to volunteer an 
hour or two in selling Friend- 
ship House News on the 
streets. And if you don’t feel 
up to selling on the street 
corners, why don’t you write 
in for a bundle to sell in your 
school or your office or your 
factory. We are trying to 
build the circulation of Friend- 
ship House News to 100,000, 
and we know that with your 
help we can do it. Let us hear 
from you.... 


Help Needed 


We have a request from an} 


Irish mother and two daugh- 
ters, aged nine and six, to 
board in the country for the 
summer or part of it. They 
will pay. If you know of a} 
place, please write to us giv- 
ing time and rates. 

B. Menny Koblitz 

Sandpoort, “Cremerhuis” 
Duin en Kruidweg, Holland 


This lady was in India with) ¢ica] guilt. You owe them 















her husband. He there was| atonement for the evils your 
killed by the Japanese. The race wrought. You owe them 
widow is penniless and home-| hetter food, clothing, shelter, 
less with two small children, | education, and the money to! 
Hans, 9 year-old boy and! pbuyy them these things. You 
Jelly, 11 year-old girl. They! owe them 


are Austrian. 


CHESTERTON SPEAKS 
ABOUT CONFESSION 
“When people ask me, or in- 


deed anybody else, ‘Why did pain, that sorrow that was 
= the Church of Rome?" not traceable to some partic- 

rst essential answer, if it yjar cause. 
is partly an elliptical answer, 1. 4 


you 
the 


is 'To get rid of my sins.’ For 


| 
| 


to get rid of people's sins. | 


that sin confessed and ade- 





' 





House appeals to you because 
you belong to the race that 
profited and still profits off 





June, 1947 


Just Suppose, Reader 


receive,” that here ” a far 
i surer cure for unhappiness 
a . ae ae than that offered by psychia- 
eee peti ae ~e trists, or hobbies, or drugs, or 
so many limping Negroes, sick| aj¢ohol, the recourses of so 
looking Negroes, stunned|many bewildered whites. 
looking Negroes, ragged, mis-| Friendship House is saying 
shapen Negroes, and Negro|that we are one, that your 
children with legs like thin| gift of money or clothing, or 
brown sticks, all mingling} both, will make you happier— 
with good looking, well|or could—than it will make 
dressed Negroes. Still, on so| those who receive them. We 
many forms, so many faces,|are one. Givers are always 
and on the _ time-begrimed,| paying debts to receivers, and 
tightly squeezed tenements in|t hus to Christ, Christ being 
which they live, you see the/ the poor. 
imprint of their history, the} Friendship House asks you 
sorrows they’ve trailed from) for an act of love, asks you to 
the times of the stinking slave help as a brother, a sister— 
ships up to now, and you/one’s brother and sister are 
know you're responsible. This, ja lways one’s equals = SHG 
you say, is the doing of/not patronizingly, condescend- 
whites, today, and on -many | ingly, philanthropically. For 
yesterdays trailing back into/ Friendship House — its staff 
the South. This is what you,| workers being whites and Ne- 
through your people, did to| groes—offers more than bread 
them, through their people.| alone. It offers joyous, inter- 
How differently they would| racial living. 
have looked had the whites 
always seen Christ’s face in 
their faces. 


UST SUPPOSE, reader, | 


HUS offers the Mystical 

Body, in which all hu- 
: _ |man-kind is actually or po- 
White reader, Friendship|tentially one. It offers the 
breaking of bread, the hand- 
clasp, the good humor, the 
joyous humility that is the 


their hard lives. You belong} true hallmark of Christianity 


to the race that won leisure 
with whips, guns, ropes, that 
lived and lives in the beauti- 
ful 
magnolias in front while they 


| 


there is no other religious sys-| Kaa 
tem that does really profess | your vague anxieties, 
t 
is confirmed by the logic,|and the harsh hardships of 
which to many seems startling, | Negroes you never saw, have 
by which the Church deduces never known? 


shacks in the South—most of 


—as opposed to race pride, the 
sin that divides, the sin of the 
divorce of the races. 

To participate, by sending 
money, or by praying, in 
Friendship House’s work, dear 
reader, is to stimulate the cir- 
culation of the Mystical Body, 
to quicken yourself as one 
cell, one member, to increase 
,your own sense of justice, 
sense of proportion, sense of 
humor. It has been too much 
forgotten that “it is more 
blessed to, give than to re- 
ceive.” 


white houses with the 


lived and live in stinking 
them, most of them, still—and 
in these Harlem: tenements. 


Yours, white reader, is mys- 





repentance and ; : 
restitution. But above olt,| saat hime’ Oe culaiees 
you owe it to yourself. as thyself,” therefore love thy- 
self. Help Negroes, help in- 
| terracial living, stand behind 
|the manifestation, in daily 
\life, of the doctrine of the 
| Mystical Body, in which 
: ‘“there is neither Jew nor 
1 Pree there not | Greek, Scythian nor. barbar- 
Petalionsnip, Wilt ian, bond nor free, but all are 
reader, between your worries,!one in Christ Jesus.” This 
your | manifestation had to start 
curious recurrent depression,|somewhere. Love always has 
to start somewhere. Your 
gift, dear reader, of money or 
goods or prayers, or all these, 
will help others, but will help 
you more—towards the salva- 


OETHE coined the term 
“world pain,” as_ that 


As long as| 
Harlem tenements are! 






Order a bundle of F. H. News fo sell or give 
out in your parish, club, or neighborhood. 


FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS may be bought in 
bundles of twenty for $1.00. 


A subscription for one year is one dollar. 














a Please enter the following subscription to: 


" Harlem Friendship House News, 
034 West 135th Street, 
' New Yerk 30, N. Y. 


NAME <..00000- 
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quately repented is actually jammed with dark bodies, 


abolished; and that the sinner With desperate Negroes, is 
does really begin again as if there not something to worry 
he had never sinned. | about? Has not your race 
“Well, when a Catholic segregated them? Consigned 
comes from Confession, he | them to insufficient education, 
‘poor jobs? Would not some 


tion of your soul. 

Now is always the propiti- 
ous moment to write a check, 
wrap a bundle, say a prayer, 
for Friendship House, for 





does truly, by definition, ped rj 
out again into that dawn of his expiation, some atonement, 
relieve you, make you hap- 


own beginning and look with | Te 
new eyes across the world to | pier? 
a Crystal Palace that is really 


Christ’s poor, to make atone- 
ment to America’s crucified 
people, the Negroes, to launch 
yourself, dear reader, on an 


When Friendship House ap-| experience that no _psychia- 
of crystal. He believes that in| peals to you for meney, white|trist, no hobby, no self indul- 


that dim corner, and in that| reader, it does so to help you.| gence, can match. Now is the 
brief ritual, God has really re-| It is saying to you that “it is|}time to really be good: to 


Return Poetage Guaranteed 
FRIENDSHIP HOUSE 
34 Weet 135th St.. New York 80, N. Y. 
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_made him in His own image.” more blessed to give than to! yourself. 









